





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS 


We prophesy a circulation of 5,000,000,000* 


by 1939! 





BALLYHOO has no advertising ''story."' 


q BALLYHOO does not belong to the Quality 
Group. 


q BALLYHOO has no salesmen who can prove to 
you that each copy of BALLYHOO is read by ten 


or twenty persons. We don't even know if it's read 
by one. 


89°, of the readers of BALLYHOO own their 
own homes, (but they're plastered with mort- 
gages) drive their own cars, (in order to get away 
from the sheriff) and belong to three clubs. (The 
''Down-and-Outers," ‘The Bread Line,” and ''The Mor- 


ris Plan."’) 


q 96°/, of the readers of BALLYHOO have money 


in the bank.** 


76°/, of the readers of BALLYHOO suffer from 


pyorrhoea, chilblains, falling arches and dan- 


druff. This makes BALLYHOO a wonderful medium 


for automobile advertising. 


33%, of the readers of BALLYHOO have Ath- 


lete's Foot from carrying home the Sunday papers. 


* Make it 6,000,000,000! 
** Bank of United States. 


CHART SHOWING BALLYHOO’S COLOSSAL INCREASE 
IN CIRCULATION SINCE APRIL 1, 1492 
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OLD COLDS were created 


to give yor .-. <. OLD 
OLDS. But the makers 


also considered your breath, 















your bankroll, your gulli- 
bility, your mother-in-law, 
and other greasy artificial 
flavorings. 


They created a cigarette 
free of hard coal, axle 
grease, and old shoes. 


HERE’S THE PROOF: 


Open up a pack of 
OLD: COLBS, 
Open up a dozen 
packs! See if we 
care! Smell the 
tobacco: ..<3 
You can’t! Be- 
cause there isn’t any 


tobacco in it! 


NOT A COUGH IN A COFFIN 
NO TOBACCO TO TAINT THE BREATH . . . OR SCRATCH THE THROAT 


“Gimme a quoit of erl!” 
That’s the way the Brook- 
lyn motorist says it! 





...1n Brooklyn 


tim Any Climate any 
country... Nobiloil stands up! 


Drive fast. Drive | slow. 
Drive with one arm = around 
your girl. Nobiloil stands up. 
Why, Nobiloil is so polite it 
even stands up when a lady 
enters the room. 


When you drive over to meet 
vour girl, and she stands you 
up, Nobiloil will stand up too! 


[t stands up when the “Star 
Spangled Banner” is played! 
It stands up in the subway! 


Nobiloil is the stfandingest 
uppingest oil you ever saw! It 
stands up at the slightest provo- 
cation! 


Nobiloil stands up/ No mat- 
ter where you go, Nobiloil 
stands up! It even stands for 


prohibition! 


Ask for Nobiloil when you 
see the Nobiloil sign. Why 
even the garage attendant who 
sells you Nobiloil stands up! 


-~Nobiloil stands up 


because it 1s po lite 





“B, oO. ” chested er out 


(Bacardi Odor) 


of popularity ... 


—but, my dear, she was invited everywhere! 


fowiegag rt monthly and copyrighted by the Dell Publishing Co., Ine. 


Bnet gay, vivacious, 
with thatinsouciant savoir 
faire of the ultra cosmopolite 


—she should have been the 
life of every penthouse party. 


But she wasn’t! Why? 


Everyone else knew—even 
the janitor. Luckily her 
sister-in-law was very frank. 


HE said, “Listen, Lizzie! 
you ve got to get over the 
idea that you can drink the 
nation dry! You’ve got ta 
stop falling on your nose!” 
Well, what happened? 
Lizzie’s still got “B.O””— 
Bacardi Odor—but she’s 
learned how to hold her 
liquor, and now she’s good 
company! 


Ohbuoy Health Soap 


——stops Bacardi Odor— 





540 N. Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 


100 Fifth Avenue, New York. N. Y. George T. Delacorte, te 
“App! ication for second class atie® is pending at New York, 
Yearly subse ecription, $1.50 : 





ome 


Single copies 
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When the 


open road 
tires yOu... 













ON’T let fatigue beat you— 
in sport or work! When 
fatigue threatens, eat a few 
boxes of Schaff’s pure candy for 


quick energy. 


One of Schaft’s Nougats will 


give you more pep than six 


Martinis ! 


One box of Schaff’s Nougats 
and you'll be able to jump over 
the Empire State building! 

90,000 dentists endorse 


Schaff’s pure candies! 


Remember Schaft’s 
candies are al- 
ways KIND to the 


dentists. 


Reach for a 
SWEET instead 
of a LUCKY! 


y gives you QUICK energy 
Schaff S and a QUICK STEP 


y% Tune in on the Diabetes Hour and hear our theme song, “When I Take My 


Sugar to Tea” over a National Bridgework. 





BALLYHOO 


“YOU CAN FOOL SOME OF THE PEOPLE SOME OF THE TIME’ 
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“And don't pay more'n four bucks a pint." 
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“Seen a dog called ‘Rover'?” 
''No, wot's his name?" : 
"Sport." yr A 


ee 
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“One more subscription, an' I'd been a college man." 
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A GOOD JOKE! 


Magazines always have nice pretty 
text running around their pictures be- 
cause it looks nice, and because the 
advertisers insist upon plenty of nice 
pretty text, but nobody reads the nice 
pretty text anyway, so why pay good 
money for nice pretty text when this 
sort of stuff will do just as well? 


A SHARP RETORT! 


The advertisers call this sort of 
stuff ''pure reading matter,'' and if 
a page isn't completely covered with 
it, they think it looks cheap and 
doesn't belong to the Quality Group, 


‘which is a very funny thing because 


there's nothing that looks nicer than 
a nice blank sheet of paper. 


A WORD TO THE WISE 


In fact, what this country needs is 
more blank sheets of paper. We can 
think of many instances where sheets 
of paper would be much better if 
they were blank. Besides, if they were 
blank, they would be of some use; 
people could write memorandums on 
them, play tick-tack-toe and practise 
sketching. But you can't practise 
sketching or play tick-tack-toe, or 
write memorandums on sheets of 
paper that are covered with ‘Earn 
Money at Home,"' "Indigestion", and 
“Remove that Corn!" advertising. 




















"'l owe it all to the little 





"What's your racket?" 


EB, POLLED 





woman... 


A TERRIBLE MISTAKE 


And you know you can't practise 
sketching or play tick-tack-toe, or 
write memorandums on sheets of 
paper that are covered with ‘Spit Is 
a Horrid Word,” "Body Odor,” and 
"Ex-Lax'’ advertising. But, Gentle 
Reader, you musn't kick. 

How could magazines get along 
if they didn't carry Quality advertis- 
ing? How could they have such beau- 
tiful offices and spend their time in 
conferences if they ran blank pages? 
No, we were wrong. Blank pages are 
out! 


_— 


“SWEET ARE THE USES OF ADVERTISITY” 


A Little Problem Play in Which the Firm of Button, Button, Bitten, Betten & Button, 


(The Conference Room of but- 
ton, Button, Bitten, Betten & But- 
ton. In the center of a gold plated 
room stands a gold plated table. 
dround the gold plated table are 
yathered five gold plated chairs. In 
each chair there 1s a man. One 1s 


Button, another 1s Button, still an-— 


other 1s Bitten, another Betten, and 
the last two are both Buttons. They 
are all sound asleep. On the wail 
hangs a gold plated map of the 
United States. It is covered with 
red, white and blue pins. The pins 
are thickest around New York state 
because this spot 1s easiest for the 
office boy to reach. One of the ten 
gold plated telephones rings. It 
keeps on ringing. Finally one of 
the figures moves. He tries all of 
the gold plated telephones and 
finally finds the ringing one.) 


BUTTON—{For it is indeed he} 
Hello! This is Button, Button, Bitten, 
Betten & Button. Yes, What's that? 
Ye Gods! (Button hangs up the re- 
ceiver, pulls a gold plated revolver 
from his pocket, removes the Cello- 


Meets an Emergency 


phane wrapping, and fires into the 
air. Button, Bitten Betten and But- 
ton sit up quickly.) Gentlemen! We 
have reached the end of the Depres- 
sion! We have just last our lost ac- 
count! | mean, we have just last our 
lost account! | mean 


BITTEN—Stop! We know what you 
mean! You mean we've last our lost 
account! 


BETTEN—Stop! (he looks at But- 
ton) is this true that we've last our 
lost account? 


BUTTON — (nodding _ tragically) 
Yes! 


BETTEN—{also tragically) But But- 
ton, what shall we do? 


BUTTON—{sternly) No buts, Bet- 
ten! We must be men! What if we 
have last our lost account! We must 
lird up our goins! Love will find a 
way! 

BUTTON—Say! That's a good slo- 
gan, Button! 


BUTTON—{wearily) Yes, but it's 
been used, Button. Let us think, gen- 
tlemen! (They all go back to sleep.) 





(One year elapses. Button again 
fires the gold plated revolver into the 
air, and Button, Bitten, Betten & But- 
ton wake up.) 

Button—Well, gentlemen! Have 
you reached a decision? 


Button—{rising triumphantly) Yes! 
Now that we have no accounts, let 
us meet this emergency like true ad- 
vertising men! Let us use our own 
medium to bring the firm of Button, 
Button, Bitten, Betten & Button back 
on its feet! Let us advertise! Let us 
make the world Button, Button, Bitten, 
Betten & Button conscious! (cheers) 
Think what Shakespeare said, gentle- 
men! "If you can build a better 
mouse trap—er—you'll be a man, my 
son!'' (more cheers) Let us start an 
advertising campaign that will make 
the name of Button, Button, Bitten, 
Betten & Button a household word! 


BETTEN—That's the spirit, Old 
man! Let us make the world Button, 
Bitten, Button, Button & Betten con- 
scious! 


BUTTON—{patiently} Sorry, Old 





“Pete, do you suffer from 


"Pink Toothbrush" in the mornings?" 


“I'll be right through, officer; | must have gotten off the course.” 





Boy, but youve mixed the names 
again! It's Bitten, Bitten, Button, But- 
ton & Betten! 

BITTEN—On the contrary, Button, 
it's Betten, Button, Bitten, Betten & 
Button! , 

BETTEN—-Gentlemen! Gentlemen! 
This is no time for petty arguments! 
Our job is to put Betten, Button, Bit- 
ten, Button & Button back on its feet! 
Come! Let us visualize! 

(They go back to sleep and an- 
other years elapses. Again Button 
fires the revolver.) 

Button—Well, gentlemen!  Sug- 
gestons are now in order! Button is 
first. 

BUTTON—Well, first of all, we've 
gotta have a girl. 

BITTEN—{singing) | gotta have a 
girl—Oh, Oh, | gotta have a girl 

BUTTON—Bitten! Please! Granted 
we've gotta have a girl! A pretty 
_ girl! A healthy, clean, wholesome, 
american girl! A girl that will stand 
ror Button, Button, Bitten, Betten & 
Button Quality! What next? 

Bitten—We gotta have a slogan. 

Button—Bitten is right gentlemen! 
We gotta have a slogan! Let us 
think! (they again go to sleep, and 
another year elapses. Button fires 
the gold plated revolver, and they 
awake.] 

BUTTON-—{rising excitedly) Gen- 
tlemen! | have it! The slogan is “'But- 
ton, Button, who's got the Button, 





Button, Bitten, Betten & Button Qual- 
ity?" 


BUTTON—{rising}) Superb! Mar- 
velous! Immense! Colossal! 
BUTTON—{rising) Yes! Superb! 
Marvelous! Colossal! 
BITTEN—{holding up his hand) 
Gentlemen! Wait! Kindly remem- 


ber that Mr. Betten and myself are 
members of this firm! There is too 
much Button in that slogan! 
BETTEN—Yes! Bitten is right! If 
you say ‘Button, Button, Bitten & 
Betten, who's got the Button, Button, 
Bitten, Betten & Button Quality, 
"I'm for it! Otherwise, no! 
BUTTON—But the saying is ‘‘But- 
ton, button, who's got the button!’ 
BITTEN—I care not what the say- 
ing is! Bitten goes in there, or the 
slogan is out! 
BETTEN—And Betten goes in! 
BUTTON—(looking sadly at the 
other two Buttons) Gentlemen! We 
seem to have reached an impasse! 
Bitten likes the slogan ‘'Button, but- 
ton, who's got the Button, Button, 
Bitten, Betten & Button Quality’ but 
he insists that the name Bitten be in- 
serted in the party of the first part. 
Betten likes the slogan ‘Button, But- 
ton, who's got the Button, Button, 
Bitten, Betten & Button Quality," but 
he too insists upon inserting the name 
Betten! What shall we do? 
BUTTON—{rising triumphantly) | 
have it, gentlemen! (he takes the gold 


plated revolver and shoots Bitten & 
Betten.} There! That simplifies the 
matter and the slogan. The slogan 
now is ‘Button, Button, who's got the 
Button, Button & Button Quality!” 


BUTTON-——Congratulations, Old 
Man! Let me see that revolver a 
second. (He takes the revolver and 
shoots the two other Buttons, then he 
picks up the phone} Hello, Lizzie? 
Send for the painter and have him 
scrape all the names off the front 
door but the first Button! And re- 
lease the following statement to the 
papers! Our new slogan is ‘Button 
Button, who's got the Button!’ To 
hell with the quality! 


Curtain 
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Oswald Zilch of Oswego, Kansas, 
recently blah blah blah blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah biah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah bilan 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah biah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blab 
blah blah blah blah blah blah blah 
blah.—Kansas City News 


Rather disconcerting to say the 
least! 


It 


A SHARP RETORT! 


“Who was that lady | seen you 
with last night?” 


“That was no lady. That was my 
wife." 


MISTAKEN IDENTY 


“Who was that lady | seen you 
with last night?” 


"That was no lady. That was my 
wife," 


CHERCHEZ LA FEMME! 


“Who was that lady | seen you 
with last night?” 


“That was no lady. That was my 
wite," 


“Hey! | just polished that!" 
12 
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“Well, who said | was any Marlene Dietrich!" 
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A SAD MISTAKE 
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“Who was that lady | seen you 
with last night?” 


“That was no lady. That was my 
wite." 


NO LADY! 


| “Who was that lady | seen you 
with last night?" 

‘ “That was no lady. That was my 
| wite." 
; 


NO GENTLEMAN ! 


“Who was that lady | seen you 
with last night?’ 


“That was no lady. That was my 
wite. 
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We Nominate for Oblivion 


VANITY FAIR Were: = 





te 


Because its pose of esoteric erudition and 

pseudo intelligentility is, like the paper it is 

printed on, ‘coated stock,” and because in 

its department, “We nominate for Oblivion,” 

it forgets its Chesterfieldian attitude, and 

unsportsmanlike enough to attack persons 
who have no medium of defense. 


ARS BEAUTIFY 


wy, 


Number 10 oS 


for Art Lover« 
and Students. 





Because it preys upon the lasciviousness of 
moronic mentalities, and because it hides its 
prostitution under the guise of ‘Art Studies.” 
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Because, when its founder, James A. Mitchell. 
died, the spirit of Life died with him: 
because it cannot make up its mind whether 
to imitate Judge, or the New Yorker, and 
because it no longer reproduces the drawings 
of its owner, Charles Dana Gibson, the great- 
est pen and ink artist this country has ever 
preauces. 





= PROCREDINGS A AND DEBATES 


THIRD ous OF THE 


Because—-why keep a record of unimportant 
events? 
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"| just love to curl up with a good book.” 
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"Oh, pardon me, Old Man, this is 
Miss Zilch.” 


“Aw, be yourself!" 
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Puzzle Picture 


Find the Crook 








You're speaking of the woman | love!” 


‘Sir! 
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We now have a new type of 
humor. 


telephone booth, 





and stays a long time. You expect, when he comes out, 
that— 





or two old ladies, or a boy opens the door, and it's empty! That's what makes it funny! 


HENRY P. ZILCH 
Executive Editor, OSCAR ZILCH 
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BALLYHOO > 


Chairman of the Board s 


CHARLES D. ZILCH 


Treasurer 


OTTO ZILCH 


ae i RO Managing Editor, O. ZILCH 


Vice Presidentts—LANGHORNE ZILCH, PERCY BYSSCHE ZILCH, MONTMORENCY ZILCH, LUTHER ZILCH. 
LEWELLYN ZILCH, ZADRACK ZILCH, HARRY ZILCH, FRED ZILCH, O. ZILCH 


Editor, BOLTON ZILCH 
Associate Editors—GUS ZILCH, PETER ZILCH, Z. Z. ZILCH, W. W. ZILCH, OSWALD ZILCH, O. ZILCH 








blah, 
olah 
blah, 


blah 


Blah 
blah 


blah, 


blah 


blah, 


blah 


blah, 


blah 


Blah 
blah 


blah, 


olah 


blah, 


blah 


blah, 


plah 


Blah 


nlah 


olan, 


blah 


plah, 


plah 


olah, 


slah 


EDITORIAL 


HOW LONG SHALL WE STAND FOR IT? 
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WHITHER ? 
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WHAT NEXT ? 
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THE CRISIS ? 
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GOOD TIMES? 
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CHERCHEZ LA FEMME! 


KW SAK GREE EAR 4 FE © 

eS ty FA EVA o FA 7) eo ID 
me Ak 

PERE OH — ORE * A LRA AA 
— St o 





"Yes, | remember him when he was only THIS high." 






"Don't you remember 
my eyes?—everybody 
always remembers my 
eyes!" 







A SAD MISTAKE 
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“Mind if | open this window a little, Mam?" 
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A SHARP RETORT! 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY 
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A RETORT COURTEOUS 


flaskan i hogra handen, hall erforderlig 
och stré saltet langsamt ned i vattnet. 


NO LADY! 


fag saa Flasken {i den 
venstre Haands Hulning 
bruser, eller netop fre 
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A SNAPPY COMEBACK 


Punga siempre primero el agua en el 
derecha, vierta la cantidad necesaria de 


ronga siempre primero el agua en el 
derecha, vierta la cantidad necesaria de 
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“Pop, was Lincoln tryin’ to muscle in on Booth's racket?" 


“Gosh, Ma, you been cuttin’ the cocoa again!" 
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SPECIAL OFFER! 


Knowing how well people like to see their names in print, Ballyhoo 
is going to launch a brand new idea. Starting in our next collosal 
issue, we will print your full name in this column at the amazingly low 
price of ONE DOLLAR A LETTER! And we'll use it in connection 
with some bright remark, or brilliant epigram, so that people will 
realize how clever you are! Just think of it! Here's your chance 
to be somebody! To become a celebrity! Surprise your friends! 
Make checks payable to BALLYHOO'S CELEBRITY DEPT. 

Note—No names will be printed until checks have come back 
©. K. We're no fools! 


"The night hath a thousand eyes." 
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A SHARP RETORT! 

“Who was that lady 
i seen you with last 
night?" 


“That was no lady. 
That was my wite.”’ 


MISTAKEN 
IDENTITY 


“Who was that lady 
| seen you with last 
night?’ 

‘That was no lady 
That was my wite ’ 


CHERCHEZ LA FEMME! 


‘Who was that lady | seen you with last night?" 
That was no lady. That was my wife.’ 


A SAD MISTAKE 


"Who was that lady | seen you with last night?’ 
‘That was no lady. That was my wite."’ 


A SNAPPY COMEBACK 


‘Who was that lady | seen you with last night?" 
That was no lady. That was my wite." 


THE NEW HUMOR 
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—Passing Show 


forgotten everything?" 


you ve 


Absent-minded Professor's Wife: “Wait, John, are you sure 
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—Humorist 
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Actress: “I wish | could thank you all individually.” 


Galleryite: "Tomorrow night you'll be able to." 
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"I'm glad Daddy isn't about. He simply loathes hangers-on!" 


London Opinion 





"So delighted you called, Mrs. Gadder. Er—George, never mind that news bulletin, now.” 


London Opinion 
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MANHATTAN MADNESS 
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Speaking of society, the latest 
racket among the serious drinkers is 
Cocktail Checkers . . . . no kidding, 
this is on the squares .... the big 
idea is to use cocktails instead of 
checkers, and it's as simple as falling 
off your chair, which you'll do.... 
when you jump a man you drink his 
cocktail, that's all . . . . it's much 
faster (Oh, ever so much) than the 
old-fashioned game, and much more 
of a test of skill, to say nothing of 
endurance, capacity, etc. .... be 
careful of the double jumps and one 
game is ample for an evening unless 
you're a glutton for punishment! 


Speaking of cocktails, have you tried 
the new Vice Witness Special? .. . 
it's made of gin, brandy, razzberry and 
.. three of these and you 


lemon juice .. 
disappear! 


Short short short story ....a 
bad scion of a good family, wan- 
dering about town, left his baby 
Austin in front of one of Those 
Places Where People Imbibe Spiri- 
tuous Liquors . . . . while he was 
inside imbibing spirituous 
liquors, two nice pals came 


along and recognizing his ZY 


car by the teeth marks in it, 
picked it up and carried it 
around the corner... . when 
the bad scion who was im- 
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bibing spirituous liquors came out he 
couldn't find his vehicle anywhere ... . after 
thinking it over all night at the Calais, he 
repaired to the Times in the dawn's early light, 
and inserted the following ad... . "LOST— 
between 57th and 50th streets, a baby Austin 
\. containing the following articles—Some loose 

\. change, a powder puff, a pocket knife, and 
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two tickets to 

the Policemen’s 

Ball. Reward, no WOR. 
questions asked. /\\@\ \\\ 


“I TELL Ya, GARBO'S 
BETTERN DIETRICH /” 


\ 
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HO HUM! 
Mr. and Mrs. Adolph Zilch 


take pleasure in pzwyyx hib- 
qwszer4$sw and —seqzqaw, 
ozxsk&$ or tbzpsxqzzzzz —Kan- 
sas City Journal. 


Disconcerting to say the least! 


Mr. and Mrs. Percy Zilch 
take pleasure in blah blah blah 
blah and more blah blah blah 
hooey hooey blah blah.—Kan- 
sas City Star. 


Disconcerting to say the least! 


A SLIGHT ERROR 


Headline in the Emporia | 
Gazette. ZYQWZS$CtIb &!ZX- pe 
PEXC$@TbZZZ! 


Disconcerting to say the least! 













“Good bye, Mr. Jones. You must come in 
some week-end. again. 


You HAVE Jus 
ENTERTAINED 
ad 
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"Say, Boss, how about 
a raise?" 


HO HUM! 


Mayor Walker of 
New York City is pxz- 
sxszs_ $(@DXZS@ITb,C- 
DZ, and he px sexs- 
Wwtbzz2zzzzzz. 


Disconcerting to say 
the least. 


HO HO HUM! 


TINY “TOL StLAYo 
PXZO th ZXZXWZPX. 
—Headline in the Kan- 
sas City News. 


DisconcerxPZQWKX-I! 
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SHE DANCES | 
WITH BEERS| 
IN HER EYES| 
.. s+ YET SHE HAS | 
“ATHLETE’S 
BRAIN” 


O GAY; so light on her part- 
KJ ner’s feet! You’d say this debu- 
tante didn’t have a care in the 
world, yet beneath all her merri- 
ment and inimitable insouciance, 
there lies a heavy heart. The poor 
girl’s got “Athlete’s Brain.”’ 


Gir thinks that an orifice is a 
place where people work; that 
good times are just around the 
corner; that Herbert Hoover will be 
re-elected; that Life and Judge are 
funny magazines; that “‘spit” is a 
horrid word; that Chevalier is an 
automobile; that a policeman is an 
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Try one third Shock Absorber Jr., one third 
gin, one third. Italian Vermouth, and a dash of 
bitters. It will cure you immediately of “Brain 


officer of the law, and that advertise- Fog,” that dread disease that is so prevalent 
ments tell the truth. today in our best familes. 





nee ce Ak nae ne om 


WATCH FOR DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE’S BRAIN’ 


‘“Athlete’s Brain” is caused by a germ—Americanus 
boobus—four out of five suffer from it. Examine your 
head tonight for symptoms of ‘‘Athlete’s Brain.’’. At 
the first. sign, use SHock Axnsorser, JR. freely. 
One bottle and you won’t care what happens' 
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DEPART- 
MENT 


THIS WEEK’S PROBLEM 


The advertising department has 
just notified the editorial depart- 


Sidney 
Benz 


ment that if the editorial department | 
will run a bridge column, the adver- | 
tising department can get a two-inch | 
Question—How | 
can the editorial department get out | 
of running a bridge department with- | 


playing card ad. 


out losing its job? 
& 
NO GENTLEMAN! 


"Who was that lady | seen yot 
with last night?" 
“That was no lady. 


wite. —~ Judge. 


NO LADY! 


“Who was that lady | seen you 
with last night?” 

That was no lady. 
wite. | 


That was my 
—Life. 


NO GENTLEMAN! 


with last nignt?” 
"That was no lady. 
wife. 


That was my 


~College Humor. 







“Louder, pleasel”’ 





That was mv | 
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LA BELLE ZILCH. Who would guess, looking at this recent pnotograph, 









that she is over 31! This fascinating actress is starring in the season’s hit— 
“‘The Cow Pastures’? now running at the Moosic Box. 


LA BEELE ZIECH cov 


Famous star shows 
that age means 
nothing! 
is NLY the woman 

who looks it is 


afraid to admit her age!”’ 
says La Belle Zilch. 


“I still have my girlish 
figure, and I owe it all to 
LOX!” 


“Every fortnight, I 


“T really am 36 4 


“Who was that lady | seen you | 


take a bath with LOX 
soap, and my skin is the 
skin you love to touch, 
but just try and do it!’’ 


9 out of 10 stars use 
LOX SOAP 


Why shouldn’t they! 
They get paid for these 
testimonials! In fact they 
clean up with LOX 
TOILET SOAP. 


LOX TOILET SOAP 


"The Soap with a Soul.” 
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Sleeping “Lite a Baby” is wrong, 


moving picture cameras prove— 





ae 


“THE HOOVER HUNCH’”’—a popular posi- 
tion in which the weight is supported by a 
bench. These photos were taken of sleepers 
under observation at Watermelon Institute. 





“THE SPEAKEASY SPRAWL’’—This is a 
very healthful position and allows the sleeper 
to lie limp. This man slept for 2 days without 
changing his position. Then he got fired. 


“CURBSTONE 
CROUCH” 


This position in- 
creases the heart 
action, and is very 
unhealthy, espe- 
cially if there is a 
cop around. All 
these photos from 
tests at the Water- 
melon Institute. 
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in convincing studies 
made by scientists at 
WV atermelon 
Institute 


— ‘like a baby’’ has 
always been considered the ideal 
form of rest-—until scientists discovered 
that nobody sleeps like a baby—not 


even a baby. ; 


After a fifty-year investigation in col- 
leges all over the country, it was found 


that we rest in pieces! 


Sincere sleepers take from 50 to 60 
different positions during the night. 
Thus all parts of the body are rested. 
Any mattress that limits the number of 
With a 


Zimmons Mattress, you can turn hand- 


positions is a bad mattress. 
springs without waking up! You can 
do a Rumba, or the Standing, Sitting, 
Standing Dive. 


ZIMMONS 


BEDS 


HE WEARS 
A 


LETTERS FROM 
SPAR TIE 
| 


OUR READERS 


HE LIKES OUR MAGAZINE! 


Dear Ballyhoo: 
| just bought the first copy of your 
magazine and | think it is a wonder- 
ful magazine. All the family like it 
too, and we couldn't be without it. 
'Herman Zilch 


The Spar Tie is all 


tied for you... all 
you have to do is 


Wichitss Ken. hook it on to your 
HE LIKES OUR MAGAZINE! | Adam’s Apple. Re- 
Dear Sir: _member, Spar Ties 





The first copy of Ballyhoo sure is | 
a peach! | don't see how you get so | are KIND to your 
many funny things in one issue! Keep | , : 
OS aed werk! ‘Adam : Apple. They do not snap back at you like 

‘the old fashioned ready made ties. They cling to 

SHE LIKES OUR MAGAZINE! | your neck. 
Dear Editor: . 7 | S p A R gé F S 

i've been reading the Mercury and | 
the Literary Digest for years; but | “The Tie that Is KIND to Your Throat” 
since seeing your first issue of Bally-  _ 7 
hoo, will read nothing else. Enciosed 


find my check for a ten years sub- 
scription. 


Constant Reader. 


FOR YOUR INCONVENIENCE 


So you want to subscribe to BALLYHOO! Well, to be per- 


fectly honest, which is a remarkable thing for a magazine to be, 


Emma Zilch 
Waukahaukie, Wis. 





HE LIKES OUR MAGAZINE! we'd rather have you buy it on the newsstands, but if you insist, 
fill out the questionaire below, and if you get a mark above 80, 

Dear Sir: we'll send you the magazine; (as wrinkled as possible) provided the 

— Your first issue ,of Ballyhoo is a check you sent doesn't bounce back, and provided you answer the 

bear! | like it so well | bought copies questions satisfactorily. 

for all my friends and they laughed | Year—$1.50 2 Years—$3.00 20 Years— $30.00 


themselves sick! Keep it up! 
Doctor Ambrose Zilch. 
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BALLYHOO, 100 5th Ave., New York City 
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Questionaire for Prospective Subscribers 


(Answer Yes" or “No,” or **Maybe."') 





Did you vote for Hoover?............. 
. Do you think good times are right around 


Ny 


, 
a * 


. Do you read Vanity Fair? 
ere WH eae or ees. 


™ Om OF 


(not the magazine} 

. Are you cheery in the morning?........ 
. Do you believe all the advertising guft 
pourteed?. 35. cate eee ok we 
10. Can you tell advertisers that you are in a 
cheery mood when you read Ballyhoo, 
and therefore susceptible to advertis- 

ing? 
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don't weet a Vacsam Cisanst: Name and Address Nearest Relative 
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MINIATURE CROSSWORD GOLF 


“Short Hills” 


“Par” for this course is 20 minutes. See if you can beat it! Start 
each hole on first space after large number, and end each word on 
the “‘green”’ bearing corresponding number. Keep letters perpendicular. 
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Ad 5 
2, 
|. This bird brings home the 7. Speak easy. 13. A contrivance. 
bacon. 8. Highly respectable. 14. This comes at the end of a 
2. This serves you right. Se ie ee a a wooden leg. 
ee It takes a lot of *steam for (Oba teal) matted “ccusee 15. How a wife should serve 


hubby's dinner. 


4. This fellow lives in Austria. pe 4: aaa aes 16. This man says ''Hocus pocus!"' 
5. Sea servants. I}. This will tease you! 17. What a love letter should be. 
6. Dry humor. 12. This is a cheesy dish. 18. This will show you the way. 


SOLUTION IN NEXT MONTH'S ISSUE. 
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Contcdaw pala Kree Cop We 
Don’t Rasp Your Wife’s Throat 
With Harsh Irritants 






‘“Reach for a 
Hatchet instead’”’ 


Now! Pullease! Actually! Oh, come on 
now! Put your finger on your knee cap— 
Touch it—actually touch it! Try it on the 
lady next door—Does it tickle? If it tickles 
you are smoking the wrong cigarettes! 
Reach for a DUCKY instead—Now! Pull- 
ease! Remember—DUCKY WUCKY is the 
only cigarette in America that does not 
tickle your knee cap! And so we say, 
we'll even say it 
again! 









ee “Consider your /, 
aaa = Knee Cap.”’ / 


Citra 
est fics 2pte" 


to the DUCKY 
WUCKY Orches- 
tra over Station 
GAB 


Digsle vi a Try and dance to it! 
Yonkers, N.Y. 


““THEY’RE HASH BROWNED’”’ 


Somemernmcmes (SE Eee Ree mm Sener me em ce rc | RT AT A EER, 








